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6 mortal ik fo an 'clevared bou, wY bed mighticr infl e, 
Han » whoſe 7 ee hues 
Rn May,. he w-9: i# ſpite 0 Reauties 
r; pon that San on” Bagle-Eyes, \ (and tax. her 
with a. / now'mating his approaches to your Grace, ſeems 
awed with the ſoarce of ; ſo many ," and daz!'d with a preſence RN 
y. ſo Iluſtrious. He ſees, dvr new 5. wi, Byes more attratline © 
. than thoſe of Ro falinda, ſorne Pug 1 'e delicate in Jour fhape, ; £ 
_ — es MmMeen ; an Air fo 4 ' ſweer, 4 bat * tis mira- 


it*ſbou'd be Majehick 200+ Smiles of - B 
L this roy yer Sans; , Gnelles and. 4 


Poets hand cannot Yeſeribe, nor Painters Seucit op ven 
my _——— { am reſolved to look up to 
| d Labour to' your Grace, ed 7h 
i haufled fancy in unbounded F 

wreath} d in" Lawret 
that of being, 


Your Graces moſt humble - 
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Whavafter ages ſhall ak -betiev« 
Through burning near did our p 
Hurl'd dreadful Fire; and: Vinegar! infy 
Whoſe: horrid force the Nerves of Flint " x 
Made:Naturedtare to:fee' us rc 

And open all her' 
Shake*oft, her. 


Intros foggy rougher a mas LPR 11 
One light'we' loſt;#forCarthage a YE 254 
Wars tedious toils, out Blood aid Spi + tibip * | E 
unteous Nature lecit; 4 

Mah. But. what'return'has ee wo” made , Þ. I - = 


While you abroad: fam'd- 
The Traitor- Alamo: your 
No ſuccours: were: for be 


Mah. That was « Time worthy fevereſt Fate, 
When Vietory on-Hills: of {Heroes far, 
And turn'd her Eyes albladd-ſhot on-the Fray, 
And laugh'd, a89:tlapy 
Han. And arcowe 
Dare they review our 
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O, my Maherbul | 'thim wert alwiys kind, ©0226 
See'ſt all my ; but: to ryp'ills 3 B70 4 
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75) ike: wither'd Vis, or Mountain Graſs. 3s 

b Mo ih, oh! RE ie " 
) ak, for T wil revenge vouyot on with my Sivord. _— 
V hit t tears your breaſt? ; ; 

Like feſter d woah it takes away your reſt. 

Hou will grow mad, T think; yon watch all night, 

And with y our groans thecroaking Ravens fright. f 

Who is it that theſe killing | mvotin 

Thatbends your brow, "and turns you into thought? = 
K, Maſ. My ſorrows load, alas! thou canſt not bear. 2 5 OY 


Maf. Think you my'Soul is capable'of fear? 
What is it, for your fake, I cou'd not bear ? 
K. Maf: Maſſina, thou #rtall that I wou'd have; 


There's nothing after thee, but a low Grave : o < "= 
Obdurate ſtubborn hearr, ſtill wilt thou hold? | _ | 1-54 
Obſerve me, Boy, when thou ſha's fee me cold, | | "8 
Grown by my death a longer line of Woe, | A 


Pale as wrong'd Lovers Ghoſts, that ſigh below ; 
Then learn to curſe the Author of my Fate. 

"Mafſ. Whar horrid _ are theſe, which you relate 2 

K. Maf. Thee from thy Childhogd I have train'd witlrcare, 
Fih' painful Diſciphne of tedious War : 
In phe ne bred tie, gr barren ey 
And led thee near t n, through' higtt par dLand;” 
Show d thee .to chice-witld Bod wet and 
And _—_ thy Infant Hb net rade of 
| py I by Boccar hotly Was purſu'd,” *- © 

bores to plunge into the _ Flood, ® 


on STS,» 48 


: | my ſtreagth gre 
You daſh'd my Fate, and bore me on ay p- 
So through the Zelleſpont Europa rode, 

mk fear, though —_—_— " KGod; 

K. Maſ. But, my Maſſa, there's one ap coo, 
More dreadful Yhas all thoſe we pepobgns: K 
Vile Women. | | 

Maſſ. Women, Sir; 1 oft- hs ſeew. .. 

Dancing with Timbrels on the Flowry Green; 

Or like ſmall Clouds upon the Mountains brow: ;- 

Bue never thought they Thunder bore till now... © 
I: know they are all black, have rowling-Eyes, +. 
Thick Lips, flat Noſes, Breaſts of mighty ſize... 

K. Maſ. Thou never. yet" in- ſhining Courts haſt been,.. © 

Nor the fair part of. Woman-kiad halt. ſeen, 

Who cloſe in Aﬀtict. Palaces reſidey;.. : 

And from th' injurious Sun-their F: lad. 
To whom compar'd, theſe ſeem all hideous. night ; F 
But thoſe, like Czxthia's Silver Creſcent, bright. 

Maſſ. 1s .it a. fin to-be -acquainrec,. Sir, 

With. thoſe white Maids, that are.ſo fine and fair 2. 

'K. Maſ. Shun 'em Maſſina,” as thou woudl(t - ks Y 
As things which by Aantipathy we-hate..- 

Not all ghe horrours of 2 bloody War, 
Not Lions, Tigers,” fuch hid Fury bear : . 
. Thoſe appear Monſters ; but os ſeem all. mild; 


'?, None ever yet deſtroy'd, but Kill ſhe-ſmild.. 


They are all grief, when they appear all joy ;.. 
Like Lightning, while they glitter they. deſtroy. 
Lye. down. ſweet Youth. A fair white. Woman-was 
Of what, thau ſeeſt me now, the cruel Cauſes... 
Though clear her form appear'd, withoultf@ne 
Bright as thoſe Bodies which o're darkneſs reign,.. 
Her Soul is blacker than: the Skin of Moors ; 
For Fraud with Beauty dogs his lodging take: 
Maſ.. Then Beauries breaſt. is like. a bank. of Flowerg,., 
- Jax) 4 ROE) a foul and ogy lbs, 
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World upon the liſted Plain 


'T yy too any rem -Fmcjes obliging init, | | _— 
And bluſhing; joy, ſhe praisd my m - to | E 
And when to kiſs her hand I bended | | | "8 ” % 
She made it meet: my Lips, and preſt ern too. PR 


All this in Publick;- but from fight remov'd, 
Fierce were our: Joys, and with a looſe we lov'd. - 

Menan. You may remember, Sir, that I was by, ; x. 
QUE as a you _ the Gons Tye: 1M 
Thrice we invokd t Marriage there, > _ 
With rich Sabean- ſcerits perfum'd the Air, 6 
And utter'd facred Vows, and binding Prayer. - 


K. Maf. When L_ my gone $: ” | 2 
And gone bur I left with that charming Mai _— 
What furious fires:did my-hot Nerves invade. 74 ""Y 
-With open m—_— In my bliſs I ran, : | _ 
With pangs I aſp her, like a dying man: 

Like Light a d Heat, incorporate we lay; 


We bleſt the Night, and curſt the Da 
Mafſ. Now Ih I love bright Arms os Lf 's fine! 
Tellit al 9g. my Lord, the Stars will ſhine. 
-— K. Ma as the Birds did on the morning call, 
' Her brighter Eyes a ſhow'r of Tears let fall: 
Which in my panting Bofom trickl'd down, 
+ Shepreſt me c _ cry'd,. Muſt you be gone ? 
", Then round my her mowy Arms did twine, 
- She ſigh'd; Bot will you far hor mine + 6 
Will you be true? ——and:then our lips did Joyn. 
Mafſ. Kind; preity heart. - 
K. Maſ.: Her laſt words were, 
Hear me, ye Gods, 'may I be never bleſt, 
If Maſiniſſa be not to this Breaft ' | : 
| The l\wonteſt, deareſt, ;everlaſti Gueſt. 
no this fair, this ſoſt delu ling ſhe, 


Y qgetting all her Vows,. forgetting me ; 
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» 3 20 _ y 
kengeh: het found.s ale Ayſhrſis n = 


A Shake off theſe Clouds'that hangjabout: your Eye8+" - ' | 
© -  * Glory's in view, and:courts us with her:call; 7 
Ru New ſtorms of War like Hail aroundius fall 

"= Par. Fury, that fat at home, on: -maſſie Shields, 
4 _ Now heaves 'em-up; and: rs the the Fields; | 
E - >, With all her hundred Y Wire = 
E ..:- _- Anddrives Aerts tw mere to their Tombs.” 


Lel. Syphax and Afdrabal theit Forces joyn,--. 7 1: 4 | 
With Arms the Mountains and:the Vallies ſhine -. h 
"_—  _ Ha! what unwonted Charm your Soul enchains? b 
= - Is your high blood congeal'd within- your Veins,.” 7 
Ko: That from the duſty Field: you: thus xetire, | 
And ſeek cook Shades, when all:the World's on Fire 
Yar. Kings caſt their Silks, and\Armour make their Robe; 
Inſtead of Lutes, ſhrill Trumpers charm the Globe ; 
=. _ Yet you from this great Race of Honour-run, 
” Wave falling Palms, and courting" Laurels ſhun :- 
©. Wy ſhoud you Sophonisha's lots bemoan,' 

_ When Syphax, wt _ her,” cries, Cone on?- 

'_ .K. Maſi Ha! That the baſe VUfarper-did'but dare: 

Meet me alone, without: his crowds-of War !- 

Lel. It you-die here-fo ſilently, you't fall 
As if Fate knew.not of your: Funeral; 
And cens bow pr age ;willfay; when. you are gone, 


His Thred ite was:by a Womanfpun, 
But, Yarro, 'we"mittake-;: this'is not he, | | 23 
This is ſome Porer- oniMorality'; Eq 


*Some ftudious Youth, who: does the Heav'ns ſurvey,” 
And ig dull Science 4ook:his/ Life aways 
_ drowlie- Soul, - 


K. Ma. Awake! Where haſt thoutbeen- my 
In Zethe fieepd, or freezing near the Pole #7 


{ os her-now my benumb'd Limbs-iafpire,” | > 
Spirits ſhoot, and dart; and mount up higher, ; 
[4240 parks that ſcavcer- from a ki Fire: 
The Plots of Love inglorious-are-and'dark, 
F: dly he hes, and Night is all-bio mark: ns 
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$ Scipio 
firſt por Cart 
rl te wh our = EIN let's ay; 
'To Pe ety; "Or @5; thao dies 5c h 
Lel. e like your ſet; we our homage Pay's 
| So look'd Achilles when Froy loſt the'« 
Var. Fierce and Majeſtic I ng Mar, y you ftaied : 


'Tis fit thatlook, this 4 = 
ov alc cepetation; burn; "0 


K. Maf. As Lovers, big 
My Soul to Battet does all fiery turm: | 
_ Swift as the Gods, in haſte out-ſtrips the Wind, | 
And leaves the, Courſers of the day- behind. A 
Yet ſtay;- methinks T'am-une -Rlt; + 
What real pleaſure cait be to: killy”, : 

- Tel. Frail Prince ! how'ws' FR his Actions be, 
By Paſſions toſs d in'Tove'st is Sea't” 
War fires the brave. - + 

4 Maſ. Yet War == 6a 
- And the brave e w ory or are: t: 
Love ms a arouſal . merciful and 


But War does like a ner gat us more; : 
'And breaks gy Hearty: which Love: did melt- before. 
| : - DExeunt. 
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' FREE "ACT 1 " - SCENE L 
Enter Scipio, x. Maſh, Maſſa Menander, Lelius and Varro. ;. 


bas "_ 


_ e Scouts of Hanubal, have they ſurvey'd - : 
The Camp 2 + | 2 
"Let, Voie will exaQtly was obey'd. «7 


Scip.-T-hear, my gallant Friend, and gifevs tohea 
That os the Chains of Sophonisbu- wear 3 Fes 
In Glory's School you had the' foremoſt” Name, EM 
Skilfd in the: dark yinrtins Bank of Fame, . Did: 


ll che Honour | : 
Drunk with Love's. Tears, 1 ; ty "9.1 1M 
_ RK. Miſc. l Rrove, Sir,” ch "Ms grea Achievements ravght 
To drive this Beauty from my. labr'i ne hong" 
But I.as well to Heaven might carry W Wazs, 
And quench the-influence'of our, croſſer-Stars; |, 1 | 
Like thbſe with fatal Fires ſhe gilds my way,.. . SENY ev% 
And nds 018 wo 4906 Lmay, - ſtray, .:.. er a,” he” 
Scip. Then y- ow, fince you are ra 
And Corrolinns, nt - Is fails --; 
To me prove civil; Te; your ſelf be wiſe; 
'You have my frieadfhip, therefore I adviſe.-. 
* K. Maſ. Mean you, my; Lord,” not Sephe 
\  Scip. As ſhe'sithe Foe of Rome, I diſapprove .. 
All Treatieswith her : ſhake her off.in- tine, (- 
Or againſt Honour you commit a Crime, - 
+ .. K. Maſ, And wou'd you have me live? ...-. ; 
; Scip. When ſhe is dead + | hy 
Why ſhou'd you wiſh her life, that has betray'd 
Both you and Rome? Syphax, 'whom:-I had wrought, . 
Her rn Tongue to fide with Carthage es : 
By Heayen ſwear, if ſhemy HE bes. 151/5 
Fil uſe her as the Romaxs: | 
K. Maſ. You'd have me _ her off and i lie [de kno' 
Whether this Fleſh you wear you can: 
Andbe the ſame?” my 
Your Sword ; and when the b ” deed "gc 
When your Steel ſmoaks with my Hearts! reeki 
Bid me be well-as cre. 1 was before. +; -: | Eo - 
Sci flies You are reſolv'd it ſeems tocrok. my vill 9 
om a Friend-Pll. conſtrue nothing ill,&+ We -4 1 
ww Maf. O then endure et more, and.let.r ſpeaks 24 LY 
Without ſome vent ring Heart-will break: _ - + ” 
'Tis as a Friend your:Late, your: Life: | ſpare,. .. : "Y 
| -& 


Not as you, a be: : Rome's Conſul are, - 
The far-fam'd Scipio, A Mana by 
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Has try'd its Calms,” its'wondrous Ebbs anc 
- Since 2 requeſt. ſo ſmall you can deny, © 
From greater proofs how wou'd- your#tiendſhip fly? 
| K. Maſe Try me; my'Lord, 'but any: = 
: Heavens! with what-readineſs would I obey! "* 
; While blood kind warmth does - theſe Limbs afford, 3 #4 


Go 'on, and wander The wide Ocala 6 ore, 


Go fail ro ſome unhoſpitable Shore, io E 
Where dreadful 'Monſters/guard the hobels Land; = 
Though down to Hel fink, at your Command bo 


VII throw my body on the untry'd Sand : 
*Wou'd you. have alt the Carthaginians ſlain, 
Or ſee their Cities tevel'd with-the Plain > * 
With chearful toil the buſineſs ſhall be:done; - 
Give me but Sophoutsba for my Crown. 
Scip. To conquer Enemies abroad's'no more 
Than every Tribune here has done before ; 
F . . Search all the Army* through, and find that one, 
Af Who if 1 bid, theforee of Fire dares ſhun, & 
"2 © Or will not from'a Precipice leap down : 
At my Command, Lelins, would you refuſe 
To dye2 - | 
AF Lel. My Fate for Empire I'd not loſe; | 
= = thy Command, Temples and Shrines ſhou'd blaze; 
i] their Gods; their Statues, Altars raze, 
| / yrs my Fury make *em dread thee 
Than I fear then" when all their | 
Scip. To Conquer | ns 
@7 7 Es. but $0 inutate great Heroes dead : 
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If 7 al your 
| orld may truly: term. you gaſh, - unjuſt ; 
And when you periſh, Rxobiadg's: for-L 
” pas You tax/me,. Sir, '"with'Crimes T'do not know; 
ek. © me not. too far z-for | may-grow 3 
Beyond all limits, Juſt revenge 
And, blinded by, my.rage,” 


Scip, Unband him-—By. the! Gods worſt i EY & 
A ſingle Afm Rome's fear: - *; f 
'I ſhine above. thee Nl Ia fied pee * 
-Whom though you cannot reach, you may admire. 4 

K. Maf, Like Meteors rather- you le glory 5;y | 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd blaze, low-Earthy.,Vapours make: © 
Yet, ſince with fa Fires fill the 'Skie, $ q 


on +} . - 
þ-e Pon Sneay ans ray Fa } \& 
Scip. How, have err'd?2. Your-Tryal's at an end; s 
Heaven! That. I e're Thould call this man my Friend! 
How cou'd my Soul ſo;groſly bereſeen 3 
—_ ol Mink Show Mee then? © > 3 
moſt ungrate! temper] berbxrous King; ol HY 
No good did ever from this, Africk rw eh Kee Be » 
Did I for this each Roman ES ENG 
And to thoſe Savage Arms for refige run? - | 
When with the weighty cares of War oppreſt,:: 
Leandall my troubles on thar allen Breaſt; fo | ; 
Took no Petition, granted no Gomnidede! bh 15 
-But what was given by. Maſſmifſa's, baedes. non” Yo. 
What Triumphs did ever yer- deſign, 
Wherein your glory might not equal thine 7 
Yet for a Woman, and 2 falſe one: too, 
Your Fame, your Faith and Friendſhip: Bot: vert 
Still let the Great of: Eavougites beware 3 © 1 | tt) 
They moſt deceive Th whornoltenaſied 02 
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Fe or EVEr YOurs—= 
Are theſe Teproachas FLY 


Thoug h Sophoaba 6 

I will obeytciiements 
Scip. Ag your felt T jt 

hos Jo. Syphaxe: 

And with = mn 

K. Maſ. This en 


Maſſ. Ah! if I am that darling of y61 WO 

How can you leave me«thus' forlorobetiie PO A A 

Take me along, or I fc i Us 22 16m wo - 

aat made you { wt 1:6fat a | hpi 11t 2843 — | "FJ 
K. Mafſ. Now W [Life I vi br 
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Rof. Tve ſcgpd! 
But tis the Coaſy 
And ſend:me wat] 
What are you L147 

Maſ,. Furſt infirut1 


Roſ. Were you ne' 
Ma 1 nevi k 
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But Royal Blood does mm 
Ah?! do not ther 5 
TR from Er: 
Rof. In vain 
. The Forr's"1 ot 
| No force, nor AA jet 
” There's one for yore Our rms Wipor) x 
The haughtieft, 'bfay of ot axon 
Who from the Bloed'6f Obs defiv 
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May chance take'pet 
And Thunder you to 


In Age can Bear 
Can Dreams of Gle 
Rof. Fon 
Were his Hegd whiter 
* Yourh, his [= 
-"Maff- AF you havi 
What ſhould' you 8% 


When a young plea Vive 
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Fil Thunder in his 
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And now he keeps her 
With Fire and Sword. v 
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' And with hug 
"Their Trunpetagll as 
__ Where dreadful ſo 


 « Has Fate our ruir 
That Carthage ful 
Yet with '\unſhaker 
And periſh bravely 
Yes, ye ages 


Whom youu 
Still whit he 1 | 
Let Hanno ſhiver 
But loud 
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'Sejp. At your _— the ſhall nor go, but WM. 
With me. | : 
- Maf. With you? Diſpatch hor, Six, kivay... [7 » 
A Rival in my Love I cannot bear : 

Love-toys, my Lord, below your eatneſs ad 1 
They'l take you off the buſineſs of the War. =_ 

Scip. Though War u ſurp the Day, . Love claitns the Night ; : 
At leaſt we Th try this Am'rous new delight. *; 

Maſſ. Yes, you may try, _ nere can pleaſe like me ; "jp 
You'l ſtill be dreaming, | Sir, © Ron OM | 
Of ſtorming Forts, and. deep, 

And call for Arms, and we your Miſtreſs's ſleep. 

Roſ. The ſerious trifles of your love adjourn. 

For know I view you-both with equal ſcorn. 

O mighty Zanmibal | thou:all Divine, - 

This loyal Heart ſhall-never be but thine ; 

How little theſe compar'd to thee 2 how low > _ 

Scip. Trophies as great, and Conqueſt we can ſhow, 
Noble as thoſe which his fam'd Arms adorn, 

Frem as dire dangers. Victory hath torn. 

» Rof. "Tis true, ſome Glory you a atchiev'd in ou | 2 
And CarthaZina by fſurprize | 
For your late conqueſt poorly did Andie 
Pretending Peace, you ſet the Camp on Fire: | E 
Yet you will loudly talk of Remax Fame, | EX 
When all your Eagles Dove-like flew. ſo tame: _— 
But Zannibal with noiſe xc Y 


He like ſome rolling VV 
With his bright Armory gilds a! 
Daſhes the frighted Nations from his ſide, 


That pale and foa fury far off ride, ® : - 
Ore all the wa YV, n does Command ; a 
Ro Oc Tyrant of the Land: ke 

; tame TIM fry, > 
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She's gone, DP, mn «ya v 1A Aa 


Colours and Standards, boirght- V1 


jy I, 


My panting Heart ab thirſt of Glory burnss 97m 9 0 
Fame flies before, and beek'ning iturns; bv 
Bevers and Bucklers, NY and. Maſſie Shields; : i 1894 


And all the wonted ObjeRts fancy yields, -. 
Black Hills, and duſty Plains, nt Lond Fields. 
_ Enter Maherbal. 

What- art thou? 'Tis the Conſul ſpeaks. 

Mah. From Homibal | came. with-you to treat, 
Ere Fortune half the” frighted VVorkd defeat - 
'The Grace which for his Spies you did cornmeal.” 
He thanks you for: But with his Sword in Hand ; 


He who ne're yet a Parley with'd with Rome, bets ; 
Since V Var is to the dreadful upſhoticome,; | pct 3 

| Would hold Diſcourſe with-you COths! Farth's doom. - 
Scip. "Tis granted ; where's the tel 2, | b 
Mah. On Zama's Plain, 4 | ; 
Attended only. with five hundred Men; - 


Soon as the Morn's firft-bluſhes ſhall appear, 

Expett the terrour of .your ;Armies there. -; LES. 
Scip- Wou'd it were dane, ithe great deciſion made; |) + 

Rome Crownd, and in ther Duſt eat Carthage laid; | 


Pater Trebellius. 
Tres. Laurels, andall the Trophies Comjueſt yields, 


LOT Bloog in Told” 
King Maſiniſſa does ta Scipio; fend; 4 cz 
His God-like Maſter, and his.War-like Friend. 
grels of his Arms: - 


Scig. Relate in brief. the E Progret | 
Tr 4 as King! rye heard; our dread: Alarms, f 
Hef me Troops of Horſe abroad vo ſcout, 


h Were by eqtial numbers/pateo-rout! 1 LH 
Urg'd with hee, and:by: his- nn TP $e Is 91G - 


Fo [ 


Whoſe Beauty has beer-datal va:his!Life; .'- 

He came in perſon forth; 'tocendithe ſtrife.| 11153 5 7 
Our Battels joyn'd, and fiezedly iv/was' fought,” 3''*. 
- Till to the laſt extreams out Troops were brought: * Api 
When Maſiniffa:more ions ons HY £51 Fo Tc, 


» we &. 


_- 2 4 


And with his overflowing \Cleard:!: 5 4:2) 
Thow mins able which rt our Solder er 


p. 


' Brightas Noon-day; all piercing, fj 
Bur he who led her, end o Band y 


S$cip. Some wondrous AR of f fortitude was ſhown, 
Which cou'd reſertle Troops -half ove 
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rthrown. 
Treb. Where e're out Generalturn'd;' death mark'd his look,” 


And whom he ey'd, with his cold'Arrowſtrook\ 


Like ſome vaſt flame/hv made! his glorious way, 5 og 


And all about him deſfolation lay. 


With cries of ecchoing; Joys. at laſt he-found, 
Trembling, though with his Guards encornipaſs d round; 


Syphax, whoſe name he made to Heaven teſound, - + 


Whom from his Horſe witty tis Hands force he drew, / 
And pierc'dhis E in both the Armies view: *' 
Which ſeen, witft one conſent the Souldiers fled, ' 
As if all hopes were with'their Monarch dead. 

Scip. Cirta ſhould after-ſach a'fofs,” in courſe, 
Surrender to the Vietor's dreaded force. | 

Treb. It did, Great Sir : To Maſfniſſa now 
The graveſt Lords with' willing homage bow ; 
Where, as I did amongſt the foremoſt ride, . 
'I'Fas wiſh'd-the Queen might prove the Victor's Bride. 
 Scip. I rather witty thou cou” I/4 not Conqueſt boaſt, 
And that the King were with'the Battel loft. | 
To Cirta, Lelins, inſtantly repair" 
And make that ſubtile Queen our Priſoner: 
If Maſinifa ſhou'd oppole you, fay, 
'Tis my Command, who ſwore you to obey. 


Enter Hannibal, "Mah | rhal, id Bomilear. 


þ ta F. 3 * 


Han. My Roſalinda freed; and Tent 3 
Burt wherefore was that- Stran ey YT = 
Thou haſt a Tempeſt rais'd' fl "my jaund;s 
Speak, was this Youth'fo fair; and ſo kindg 
Bom. Your Roſalinda's Beauty did'ap 
bly clear 


Swift as revenge could dart,” he otfthim flew,” - 2 - 7: of 


As if that Pity hand: 

And tears free Che, f 

Methought the Sun caftie 4 | 
Han. Ceaſe thy unweleoini 


$ -. 


TORr « i Ml 


[Exennt. 
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Z boy'd, aid went; ii being curions' rown, 
I ſtopp'd a while, to mark that Fair Unknown : 
When: ſhe with languiſhing increaties ſaid, - 
I this your Love 2 Shall Fnot be obey'd? 
te gooe, be gone, - if -Zaxnibal ſhould come, 
but aſpect, Death were your certain doom. - 
Zan. Peace, Harbinger of Fate ; with Ravens dwell, 
Thy tale at Midnight to the dying tell : 
Oh! it has pierc'd me like 4." fr job Dart, 
Which by degrees infects the ood-and Heare ; we 
| ME ed Vena _ ” 
its enoms-ſpread.. - | - 
, My Brain ten thouſand various tortures turn;, 
Now Agues chill me, .and now Fevers burn, 
Oh Roſalinda { Falſe ungrateful. Maid; - © | 
Am I for loſs of Glory has repaid + 
bo But ler's away, to my Pavilion lead ;- | 
= That Raviſher of. all my Hopes ſhall bleed © [Exeunt;. 


Enter Rofalinda, aud Maſſioa. * | * 


Ref; Why will you ſtay 2-IF you'did ever love, 
Let me conjure yan, ' from:this place remove. 
Maff. Permit me as your Menial Servant ſtay, 
And near your Perſon ſigh my Life my 
\ Bs that ſo much ? 
X eg It cw muſt veg be, . b | , 
at you ſhould idly fpen your! Day wit me: 
You like the >fe, all gheriow Ge of the 1 
Id-as you rife lays TATET - 
op pity. PER, MY. nb Repo 7, on, & 
h" bids you now. | cell A, n 
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Whoſe Worn, " nog 
My Fears ſhall SErY | 
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Since Elontbel has vow" Shar he o ſhall die: 
Bomilcar bind him, bind him' nw ; 
Falſe Roſalinda! -Bear him from 
And ſhade his Beauties with- Eternal Night. 
Is it for this at laſt'we meet again? 
Wou'd thou hadſt ftill'the Conful's Captive beew. 
Roſ. Oh Hannibal! can you refilt my Tears? 
What change is-this og ormy gr <a wears? | 
He ſhall not die;” Bowilvar > 4ſper, My" 906186; 15» - 
*Tis I command you!';' dare you's diſobey 3* - £0 2akÞ 
Has. Be gone, he dies wholiftens;$0 her Pray'es” 
Pull off his Bracelets, let him Shackles wear, | -* "ff 
With Fetters fret this ſoft and ſupple Skin; © | 2 
Too light a pennance-for-ſo. fat 6 fin. [Madſios ; is taken —_ = 
Ref. If Rofalinda yet has any part* | © + [Eneels, 
Left in that cruel,” yet renowned Heart, © * | 
This Strangers freedom-inftantly. enjoyn, STAKE | bf 
And you ſhall ever be the Lord of mine. © | HE OEM 
- Has. How darſt thou 'plead for him, falſe as _ ave 3 
Falſer , if poſſible, thanithou art fair : E 
In his behalf no Interceflion make, ' : 3D = 
His torments ſhall be doubled fori'thy ſake. | f _ 1M 
Roſ.. Henceforth-wrong'd Innocence from Courts retreat; # 
Thou beſt, but rare companion-of the great': 
Since thus abus d, ah! viſit them no more, 
But reſt'thy ng at ſome Shepherd's Door. | > 
; Who to this VGuth fuch Kinde tad” reveal» © : | a 
- Ref. If pity kindneſs be,” T was molt kind, 
Who all my ſoftneſs to his griefs refgn'd;: | 
And what but Marble Hearts could fee him mourn, - * 
Yet ſo much ſweetneſs with fuch ſorrows ſcorn ? —_ 
Fan, Pity like yours, that does ſo ſwiftly move, "ol 
Is the fore-runner of approaching Love. | * 
Ro. Unworthy of. the Honour you poſicfs'; - "al 
My Paſſion's great; -wou'd 1 cou'd makeir leſs: 2» 
Know, moſt unjuſt, and jealous, therefore'vain, «+ 2 
For Jealouſie's great weakneſs in great Meas, - | 
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5 Whi Beauty's Beams did; fiercely. on him: plays of 
+} | TheFroſt, which-long bad, bound his Heart, di 4d melt, E. 
Ee ' . And Love like Sun-ſhine thaw his Toe away. : ; 
Han. Your looks methinks haye quite ——— Air; 
Nor doubt I but your. Beauty has been try'd, - 
- So faint Loves Colours in your Face appear, | 
" Like Silks that loſe their. gloſs with being dy'd.: % 7 


Rof. That Scipio, nor this Prince,-! cruel You | 
Have bound,: cou'd nothing; on. my. Heart prevail, -:-:;-;: 
Is as Heaveo's high Decree moſt; juſtly true; mo 2! GA 

And1 am innocent,, as thou art frail. | 7 into 


Han, Alas ! 'twas Innocence to fay, Be gone, | :: 7 (15977 > 

If Hamibal ſhou'd but fuſpe, you're dead. ad ot | 

Ref. Compaſſion, for a Loye I could not own, \. | 1 4 

"op Urg'd me to ſpeak : what you have heard, -was. ; ſid; p13!  # 
>... Therefore releaſe hint-inſtantly from Bands, ++ - Je; 211t'; i 
is And yield him ſafe into. the Conſul's hands, _ 


Without delays or murmuring free him ſtrait; f 

| Or may your Lawrels never more be green, 

4.08 Nor may your Arms in War be fortunate, 
_” Nor Roſalinda but with frowns be ſeen. 

= | Has. Stay, . Madam-——Haſte, the Captive Frince unbicd 
4 My Heart to others rough, ; the Souldiers crime, 

As Rocks to Seas, or ſtubborn Oaks to Wind, 


A Shall bow to you; as thoſe-muſt yield to-time: 

E-. © Forgive my temper, hard'ned. with the. Stcel, 

ES. ' In which I ſtood almoſt;-Immortal Man, //.. 4 : 
| Till Love let fall a blow, that, made me reel, XA 4 


ate ty t my. Armour ran; 
Can you forgive the rudeneſs of my. mind? 
Rof. Forgo you Jegloulie, and 1'1l be kind. 


Enter Maſlina bound. 7 "an 


Fan. May a by Mag, wrong'd Price, your Perdoive crave 2 : 
Mafſ. No. Sir, my. Pardon you ſhall. never: have ; - 13-99 
. For know,, I hate thee 0n.@double ſcare, 1 
Much for thy Love,, more for Tyranaick Paw'r; © | 
Princes who have like me.diſhonour'd beeh,” 2c 41 plinod © 
. RY tabegihonourddo-feet ung! oil oiled 0 
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| Love when he ſhot me, fure miſtook his Dart, 


Fall, die, Sifu Area's males bow, 
Thy Royal Uncle would not ow tlice now. 
Life profer'd with the World, T. wor'd not take ; 
Yet I could live for Rofalinda's ſake: * 
Speak Zannibal, wilt thou thy ſhare reſign? 

Roſ. He may; but T can never part. with mine. 

Maſſ. How, never? | 

Rof, Never. on: - 

Maſſ. O unkind hard Heart! = 


Or chang'd with Death, whoſe quick deſtroying Shaft | 
Thus drinks my Blood, thus wi a full deep draught. . - 
| [Stabs himſelf; 
* .Rof. Hold, cruel Prince ; the Dags ger from him wreſt. 
Zan. Too late, alas! T drew i om tus breaſt. 
Roſ. What have you done? 
Maſſ. Only my Body drain'd 
Of that ſick Blood, which Z7amnibal had ſtaind :: 
What leſs than Death could I to honour give? 
And Love negle&ed, chargd me not to live. 
Now you may take him; take him” to you all, 
This cruel, haughty, hax PPy Zdannibal. 
' Han. The bus'nefs of our Life's a ſenſeleſs thirlg ;. 
Why buras th' ambitious Man to be a King > 
Or to what purpoſe does the Warrior call - 
For Arms? Or Gown-men'biiſtle in the Hall > B21 38. E 
Sport for the-Gods,: they whirl us here and'there,' -- * . M0 
As Boys blow-watry bubbles i in the: Air, (>; = 
My help!” "1 a 
Maſl. "Ab let me not be touch's by thee, oy 
If Foes may capable of pity be. + 
Your Rofalinda. ſeize, 'and with her' fly 2957 DH, 
a ig ind duſty Diinge CN, ES be 
Within my dark an con lie. [Dies 
Han, Crouds of ill-boading thoughts ' my : Soul day, | 
His Body to the Roman Camp con 
Hears'd in a a char th Chariot, ſoftly tread, 
And look fo fad ma i cap bee dead. Ii 
Ref. pr ip ds of" m Was 
See the eitc | 


: : ; & E 
| | Would we were both in Farch's low C * 822k lid.” | : 
= Curtain'd with ſhady horrours,. where the Sun 5 + 

331 And Stars their Fiery Courſes never run, ws} F 
® But all the a la of the World is done. [Exit. 
To -- - Han. Oh that my Heart her future State c 9p 'd find: . 
=_ ..- Know to pra 5s or ill this Li 4 cfg SS Is 
Bur who of all-mankind was 
For the great ſecret to the chy «Ill igae 
Had if they Fail me, fathom for't below, 
5 =L fa 'by Fate under a. thouſand Rocks, 
: y vp 4%. the dark. Jetty locks. | 
Lon; it ga ly as a Gorgon come, | 
Stiff ga the view, I Sill outgaze my. doom. . 


The SCENE The City of Cirta. 


Enter King Maſiiſ and Menander. 
. ; os [Trumpets ſound a lofty dl 


A " K. Maſ. Was ever  Vitory fo ſwiftly won? 
> + We ſcarce had leiſure to demandthe Town. 
E *, _ Their Gates they opened with, ſuch haſte and fear, 
4 © © As if our Conquering Swords Enchanted were. | 
Men. Syphax, the great Ufurper of your Throne, 
Is to revenging Furies downwards gone: - 
In Hells low Valleys grown the darkeſt weed, 
And feels the ſtings that make Ambition bleed. 
R. _ Stra = to the Fans bid: our Forces eds: 
ee FN does her lalſes: mourn. | 
-viſit that forſworn Iluſtrious þ Fair, be 3 39t7:-0 
To let her ſee how unconcern'd we are. 
Mev. Since you' have promiſed that .you would Pele, 
Wain your Vue ide rad makes; 
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Fit hide the Pon ard i in 
cha why pen 


"He thinks me fall s, 
And thinking ſo, | 
Rez His Pract $ Clangors mx 


Ta: 


And 
Not-but wr 


Soph. Of Envpite's T6 
hoes willingly TD 
Freely as ever Wlegoahe wade 
To Maſfiniſſa i-my Grs own 

K. Maſ. Notus yourt 
But as my right by Bi 
My Father"Ga/a's Di 
And all _ Ro' es 


Did:he ft Fire ank mp 
Giving Lover? A ie; 
He threw his Life up 
Soph. Tt what 1 ſpea 
But miſery can 
K. Ma/. Not you 
So manifeſt are alt 
Not You believ'd ! 
—_ dare to _— 


Exprc your "Ti poli hi 
+ My Men I hayeitt phig'd;': d; 


We have not #l'd5-Finmalt, | 
Menander, do whtridimnply$#%>.- 5055 
Men. Bravely, Sippi mai! 2011.56 
All like your fel ens pn % 

Rez. Merna, wereloft :©' it 

He turns away, and Thyviles* 

Soph. Are-you not Mz 

K. Maſ. Tam.* "i": 

" Soph. Havey 

«She who anmov'dk 
honithid 
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"K. Ma. hat, fre 
Mern. Stall thaw 


ires, and: 
That nightly watching 
Goes was: rep from. 
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And blaſted Bloſſoms, Branches, R © or, - 
Soph. O, Maſiniſſa, hear T: this From: 
K;- Maf. "Tis = 


if my. 
Iiwill for ever rus, your . 
loph; Stay, 


of{ 1 
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Dade 


But all thy praftis.d . 
Juſt fo ſhe tallcd, 'ane 
And with, that | 
Gods! if I hag, 
Farewell thou 8 


Soph. Unkindly ur d 
You ſhall not go, ti " you 
My tears till now were 
O har my ſighs, 


mate 
oder 


ty 


Let looſe your 
And thou, dread 
You ſhannot Ur- 


Soph. 0 
+ Revenge on after. this! 
And: oy rae ag of 
: Inhumane thou. | py 
pins She ſhall not; yet: the ſhall; © | 

e graſps my” Heart; Cries, She'll have it.2 
'Tis ſo, her Eyes: refiſtleſs bear; cf 
Angels I ſee, and Gods are: 
. Riſe, Madam}riſe ;-each 
Kalls my loud wrongs; Ymyhu! 
Men. His Si '& 
As if his Soul 
el 
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"Ws Soph. Think me nc o 
Who ever. was a ſtr; 


m confels I fa af $ | j 
© Heaven curſe me if & | HY 
x- '< ou I be his, IF | _ 


for bur lek-faſt : | _ p 
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nY 3 i if W ach Joys ſhoul4 keel, - 
of delight would kill. A 
oo | away; 15 oft Gl Nob 


Soph. 
K. Maſ, Can you 
ns hong 
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| Rather than up yeild pf Rom 
b That you ſome fatal token wit} "nga 
; To free me from Inglorious p attire Inment. 
: K. Maſ. 1 ſwear by Heaven, by Glory 
By ſomething more, by your © 
+ F-» You ſhall beever from the 
Or I by Death will d. J 
Soph. Now lead wh 

K. Maſ. A talte; 
The God of Marriage 
 Nedlar, and flames, the Tweets of . 
About her Lips Ambroſial Ol | urs 
- Let melancholly Monarchs Conn 
+ Wed'by advice, and ſullen Nu 
MI But I prefer what thus my! 
® B+ © Toall the wealth that | 
To _—_ of Brpmongy % oro 
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= That of his Aſhes we 
2” And clotted Cinders 
; And Npes for Bekona 1 


*& 


7 þ .goary Heads her Altar full: ? 
be: - A0d - uns of Blood upon 'em ſpill. .* $ 


bk? | Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar: 
Com. But loe, who vanes? what, what are theſe, ""*'o 
gn _ Thar pry into our Myſt fies 2. _ aus Þ ; 


* ad . | 
; = 


: 
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| His Valour Scipzo-thall co 
cans... 


gpak, nk, 46 know, Th come anon 


Our Goddeſs does the Fe 

And facred horrours ſwell my mind. ©: - [Exit. 
Agla. What are you? And what is it- you would know? ' 
Han. Men call me*Ffannibal, Rome's dreadful Foe : II 


The fit of Projibecls 3 gyme <8 WP. . 
nnel win 


' Who after many*Battels'loſt and: worn ©” © Vs 


Reſolve to periſh, or my Conqueſt Crown. + | Wb let 
One Day the World's great Empire \muſt decide ; } a 
But, what the Gods, and that great Day provide, | hy 
We wiſh to. know, who. dare the worſt abide. 

Agla. Cumana to the facred Tunnel cleaves, . 
Her Breaſt Enlarg'd, the Goddeſs now receives, $4 
And now ſhe rages like a Bacchanal, Ty ' 
With fury's ated, rends the holy Veil: 
Full of the Deity, about ſhe roams,, _ 
Stares, gapes, and-on-the hallowed Curtain. foams : 
Cuts her hot Fleſh, grovels upon the ground, | 
Sings, Dances, kicks the Golden Tripods round. 


Emter Cumana ſeratching & Face; ſtabbing, a hm into her 
© 00085 Hey? nine ber. 


Beneath the Poplar's s Fa Po mes. | 
No raging Fires will there diſmay. me-: 


Near ſome Silver current lying; 455, 
©nder ſleepy ah, dying. : 
T ſwell and am bigger than Typhon ere was; / 
— pps Ban of Braſs, O bind me about « 
my Body ſhould burſt, for the ſecret to paſs, 
pres a vent being g7ven,. the). fury get out. 
T cannot, T will not be vext any longer ; 


While I rage, I grow weak, aid the Godde ſs grows Pronger. 


She Ao... 
If Zaynibal to Zama tend, 


And near Bagrada,,,on t Jevv 6 orfc; 5, 
There ſhall thouſand Romans thin. | . 
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; ; _ LOT a with We, « Jan B 
| Shale put the Conſul ton { he 


Bat Ng99r 
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Hark, hark, the Drums pate i 119 0083. £TOTTOR (a s) 
Dub @ dab to the Battle. | np nt 
Tararara, Tarware the Trumpets Member N83 F217 

Now, now they come on, aud pell mi ming.” 

What ruſting and buſliwgy, i! 10) vin 40: ing won - 
And ſplinters of bane with Jrelduraingn't I] - of; 730 25% 

Gold Trappings, bright Bevers, Smords,' Bucklers il Dagg > F. 
The flout Man flies on, and the faintbearted opts - 
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See, the Saddle Gigs burÞ,..,. toi ary Forlff Nez 
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And the General's unhorſt ;_. +. nll x 97 fn 

But he rallies agen, -; . 1 1 -\ by 
And brings up his Men, jt Do , 
Spight of Fortune-and Fate, , '\_.. «i, 1. - _ 


PA the Gods that. oppoſe s.. es bars ahve BE 
# $ & 4 \ of as” SLECEESE - p : h 

He hacks, and. he bews, © be x} 314 $8545) : jy «# "IC "is 

Throuzab the Hearts 0 wn, Fees. 7 


, Ceaſe, 'Golldefs,” caſe," FE Servantto torment ; ; , 
My Lungs are with th Prop etick fury ſpent. ' 
The ſtruggling Fates within my Boſom turn, 
And Heavenly Fires my tren penn ings bunt 
When will thy Godhead let the ot, ok 


= Too mighty for a mortaÞbredft'a;* 7 ONE, 
Ma Agla. Cumana, to a period MT TO ns ah nn 
A | You ſhall have eaſe when yoy have done; | 
1 And ſweet refreſhing ſkmbers taſte,” | 

+ Upon the Gordery' of "the Moon. rg, be 0 WR 
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Cum, Lo, afar off kts ian Band, * 
A poyfon'd General ru Not Lb Sand. | 
Gods, how he fwells? be bloated is his look! 
Death from the Pummel of his Sword' He t5oks © [Extt. 
| Har. Shall Romans fall ns a Swatde, ' 
= And Carthage ſink what Mmepri' th \myRick' words 2 ? 
E. | MILE CHE At; A 


APIS 


Though from her Orb, cloſe mantled in a 


Or 2 _ he 

More I:-muſt know; 

Let all the” loſſes of a 

May &cipio in the duſt our Glory foil, ; 

We'll bear the frowns of Mars, if Cot faite, | 
Apia. Too curious Mortal, ſeek not-what onee known, | 

May ſnatch your fleep, and make you ever "groan. -. . 

Your fate crowds back, and would not come in view ; 

Do not too” far  the' rinwilling Gods purſuc *” 

Like one, who raſhly dares: give pirits-E chaſe, 2 E IN 

They fly a while to ſome dark ruin'd. 

Through Caverns rug, through Cloyf ers dodge him round, 

Or dance before him over Fairy ground ; 5 , 

Till urg'd too far, a Face'all pale and fad . | bay \ oF 

Turns quick uipon' him,* and the Fool runs mal. rr Þ 
Bom. Let's go, my Lord; T'am not usd to. f h 

And yet methinks I dread'to tarry here.” © 
Mah. Heaps of the Thin' I often have beheld, 

And wich my Battel-ax have hundreds fell'd ; | 

Yet here I'm ſhaken, th"objets too funeſt, hs : 

I'd rather ſee a Javelin at my Breaſt. * | : 
Han. Aglave, by your Goddeſs, Arms IT ſwear, 

We will not "from the facred Cavern tir, _ 

Till you have clear'd my doubts; though ofery Stir 

At your” dread-call ſtart frrom his flaming afphere 


FE E. A 
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The Moon ſlide dowt to wander in this Wood; © © © __— 
Though with your Charms the Sug diffolve in Blood : 1 pe* #-Y 
Fathom the depth of "deſtiny 'below; | | _ F IO : 
And all the terroufs of - your Magick ſhow. OL 8 Og 

Agla. Beneath thoſe burdn I branches ſtand, wh hs 


Ariſe, appearthbi whoin tis Soil tees oye,” toy INE in 


hi 3 ERS F 23415 2207 ful | 31:2 DA 
Rofal dh 4 riſes in 4 Chair, pale with a wowid on ber Break; . 
_ 1... wo!Cupids deſcend, and: hang. wiping over be ber. + 
, 


Han. Shall-Rofa/5udla then: untimely die'? SETS ©, 4 
"Tis s falſe ; ; andialt theſe datrin'd deeriverslte, - L334 4 
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Facing thy fate, with my Sword drawn Ill ſtand,..- 
Back'd with my Conquering old 7talian: Band,  _ 
With the ſame bayghty fiercenels ruſhing gry : 
Which the Sagwntins City thunder'd. down:: 
Like Troy's young Hero;. \. 1, 
Who, while the World about him did admire,. w 
His Father bore through Night, Death,. Blood and Fire,. - 
2 Spite of oppoſing Hell, and War's worſt harms ; 
So will I bear my Love upon my Arms. | th: 
Bom. To Horſe, my, Lord; and leave this curſed place: 
Let's go,. and inſtantly the Conſul face.. |, _ 
Mah. No more in. this damn'd Sorcereſs confide.; 
Permit my. Sword her. Body to divide : 
Or from her Corps cut her enchanted Head, 
_ And her black Brains upon the Altar ſhed. | 
E ” Han. We'll go, Maherbal, with too morrow's dawn. . 
- *. - On the vaſt Plain our Squadrons ſhall be drawn: 
Yet for ſonie minutes Battel ſhall decline; | 
We'll ſee this Conſul ere our Bodies.joyn : . 
And if on equal terms a Peace may be, . 
For Carthage ſake I'll court my -Enemy:.. 
Bom: *Tis juſt you ſhould deliberation take, 
With caution.deal; and manage-the.laſt:ſtake. | 
Mah. Y our Armies -are the Cards which both muſt play T 
At leaſt come off a_Saver if you may. 
Han. But like Sol's off-ſpring, ſwell'd with dangerous Fires; 
"I He to the management of all aſpires-- - 
+l Alone the Scepter of the World would. ſway;. 
Ek Alone woyld rule:the Heav'n,. and drive the day. 
bs Like that indulgent God,. Ill.firſt, adviſe; . '-- -. 


Sw 


Shew. him -the tracks through which Ambition flies : : 
If deaf to all, Jet him aſcend the Throne, 
Snatching at Glories which muſt, weigh-him down ;-: 

Like Fove we'll toſs him from his.gliſtering Chair, 

Sing'd in the Clouds, hifling through liquid Air,  &; 

And dart him headlong like a falling Star. | LExenpt.. 
Enter Scipio, meeting Lelius 4;ſarmed ;\ Varro, /Trebellius. 
Scip. Lelius retyrnd !,and fad !, Tell che Evert. 

* Zeb. Too late, my;Lord, I was $0: Cirra. ſent; ;: T 
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For e're ſome: thouſand paces got from hence, 
I Maſfniſſa met, that wretched Prince : 
Not as I us'd, armid' with a Warriour's grace, © * 

Like Mars when thundring on'the'Plains of Thrace ; 

But in a Chariot drawn by Milk-white Steeds, 

Like ſoft Adonis driving through the' Meads; 

And-Sophonisba leaning on his Breaſt, 

Like Yexas with her wanton Huntſman bleſt. 

Scip. Are theſe his Vows? Some new! way we mult try ; 
Rather than live diſhonourd, he ſhall die. | 

Lel. Soon as the Tyrant $ was o:rethrown, . 

With Menaces-he forc'd the frighted 'Town : | 
Which entred, . ſtraight he:to the Palace flew, 
Forgetting all his Vows, he lov'd anew ; 
The Conquer'd did the Conquerour fubdue. 3. - * *' © © 
In ſhort, her tears, atid Beauty won fo far, : © *-- . 
In view of all the World he married her. 
They are arriv'd ; and now upon the Plain; - 
In a Pavilion Royal both remain. . 
Scip. Trebellius, (go, this ſubtile Charmer bring ; 
Take all'our-Guards to affiſt-againſt the King : 
And fay that we'll attend him-1n his Tent; 
But firſt expe&-the Queen be Priſoner ſent : - 
Tell him, She is the Roway's Foe; and'ſhall,- 
A Sacrifice for Blood of thouſands, fall. ([Exeunt ſevtrally, 
_ Enter Xing Maſſiniſſa, Sophonisba. 

K, Maſ. Let him arm all his Pow'r againſt this Breaſt, 
My Heart unmoy'd ſhall ſtand the:mighty- Teſt,” + 
What I have ſworn ſhall like thy-Virtue laſt; 

It hold thee to me as my Heart-ſtrings faſt. - 

Thou Soul of Love /. all charming Excellence! + 
Whoſe every look drives ſtormy troubles hence, © 
Does all the Bleſſings of - the Gods diſpence. 

Why doſt.ghou tremble 2 let no ſawcy fear, | 
Make thy Heart pant, or cauſe thee ſhed a tear. h 

Soph. Alas; my Lord, 'twere better I were dead, - _ 
In my cold Grave ſafe from theſe troubles laid : 

Rather ren thouſand Racks let me endure, © 
Than once be brought under the Rowan Power, 
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Tis true, - ther you have o deeply (worn Run rl 
Defend me. 

K. Maſ. To my Heatt's ft dropof Blood 1; - 
Or may I by ſome Coward: mangled lie, ':. 1: 
And Dogs and Vultures tear me as I'die: 
The Tygrefs will revenge her raviſh'd young, : 

'Midſt Darts, and Spears, and Javelins ruſh along. 

The Clown, fo low, and ignorant of Fame, 
Wall venture Life to- fave his. {warthy Dame: Xi 
And ſhall not I for thee, waſte all this Blood, - 
Thou ſofteſt Bleſſing; and the Yweeteft Good ? 

Soph. 1 know not what the 'Goils for-yon'intend ;* 
But 'tis moſt certain Iam near my:end: 
Not that Death's darkeſt horre>: I can fear; 
But Bondage is a.load I cannot bear: 
. K. Maſe Quit all thoſe fancies that difturb thy reſt, 
And caſt thy melancholy on this breaſt - 
'This Heart is ever-thine. / 4 7 

Soph. O my lov'd Lord, -::-- 
Tf you ſhou'd breck—— but you: will keep your ws 
Keep all your Oaths; yet Heaven nd (you know beſt, 
Some ſurfeit. with their Love; as'oh ia feaſt, 
And then they loath when-onece they're fatiated ; 
But you'll remember \nte-when T am dead. 
From theſe dear Eyes to endleſs thades remov'd, 
None e're will love you ſure as I have lovd. 


Enter Trebellius. ? 


Treb. Guards wait without: ——My Lord, you muſt reſign £ 

The Queen, whom Ihav# order to confine. | 
K. Maſ. Touch her not for. thy Life, but ſtraight retire ; 

Safer thou may it. with Thunder play, Kiſs Fire, 

Grapple with Death, a Peſtilence-invade, $2 

With all, his fatal Purple ;pomp' array'd. .. 


Trebellius goes to ſeize her, Maſini kills bam. 


Treb. Cut off in my full growth / curſe on your ſtrife ; 
To die thus, when I buſineſs had for. Life ! ' --i- | 

Juſt $c7p/0 will revenge my Death; beware; 1 

I feel I'm goingy-though 1 know not where; -- --'' [Dies. 
| K. Maſ. 
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K. Maf. Nanghebur'thy Blood eo roaſh Guilt awa 
Who durſt the —_— Heart diſpla Y, y 
And fully with rude:Hands the faireſt piece 
That the Gods'ever drew, | Your iether ceaſe: 

'I'm in; and now no hope of ſafery's njgh, 

Yet fill a King, we will attended dje. 

Like a brave Merchant, - 

Who when his long-tos'd loaded veſſel hits 
Againſt ſome Rock, with loud horrour xa BY 
Firſt graſps one Casket: which does all contain, 
Then fearleſs ſhoots himſelf into the Main © 
So I with thee, my only wealth, my all, 


: _ Amidſt the numerous flain at” tft muſt fall. 


The noiſe comes near': Here fafe, retire from view x 
Glory and Love ſhall teach us what to do. 


5105) 
© Enter Scipio, Lelius, Varro, Gam, : 


Lel.: Trebelius ſlain! and in a Womans Cauſe! 
Shame to our Arms, diſgrace to honour's Laws. 
What flames.of+miſchief fromthis ſpark might riſe > | 
"Tis juſt with rigour you his fault chaſtiſe, 

Scip. Yet Maſſiniſſa thou ſhalt dearly buy WT” 


Thy i|-g2t Love, an al Gallantry. + vlelte 


'Curle on in wanton ways; bask in her Charms : ; 
By Mars ſhe 1 isa Victim to our Arms 


RK. Maſ. meets him. 


_,. K- Maſi, Your high diſpleaſure in your Face I ſpy : 
When the great Scipio frowns, great danger's nigh. 
The fa&t I muſt confeſs, done in defence - - 
Of Beauty wrong'd, and helpleſs Innocence. 

Scip. Where is that fair Incendiar fled! ? 
Ere to extreameſt rigour we proceed, BE 
I ſtritly charge thee bring her forth to biced's yo 
Or on thy perſon I will vengeance take ; 
And thou ſhalt periſh for thy-Miſtreſs's fake. 

K. Maſ. With greedy joy-I offer:iyou my* Life, 


| If by the Gods you ſwear to frevniy Wife. 


Scip. You ſhallnor for: her ſake thay kaveto die, 
Nor will I give her Life for: Liberty. 
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OTE what ever F Conc or: \Captives, fall: ite wei 

Into your Hands, op ern bein Romans all. Het 

R. Maſ. Then ar draw ; think it not infolence, 

For its not meant, Sir, in.my own'defence ; 5 

But to preſerve a facred Innocence. + 

From their bright [Thrones perhaps the Gods will: Glide, 

And range themſelves in. Battel,on 'imy fide: ono! JH 

Beneath a Cauſe fo juſt.I cannot;fall ; 1:02 ng 

I, _ the Gods, will fight it with you all. | 
_- Thou deem'ſt.thy. Luſt an AQion great a and 6h TM 

ought to col this Fever:in-thy :Blood:” HOrTA 
With me contending, .againſt Fate you-ftrive, ET 
Yet I will pity ſhew ; take, him alive, uo OH 
K. Maſ. Ingloriouſly you have a Conqueſt made, 

That breaſt - Qer rous Ru _ not NE 

My Heart, t promp er. powerfu rins, 

Falnted before; the, Maſter. of my. Arms. Hs 

Nor ſhall you. yet my-Soul's:lov'd Treaſure reach,” 

My Body thus dams up the narrow SovaeR: xi 

And he who daregy———,'; !.-/ 

Raſhly on this forbidden. Earth to 1 

Ill Graſp his Soul, :F{l pur lim to H e dead. 


Ti ayers within, enter Menande er. 


Scip. What means this cocuenfl hoife,hwhbſe Tragick ſound, 


- With ſolemn horrour does: my thovglits confound - 


Men. O, facred Sir. 

Scip. What, Souldier, - all in Tears? x 

Men. Sorrow her ſelf cloſe; Mourner now appears: 
The Prince Maſſina ſlain; ſee blaſted there, © 
The hopes you fov'd, thei darling of the War. 
'That beauteous Captive who with you cid treat, 
He to the Carthanigian Camp'did: wait": ; 
Where Zannibat *, Beguty: jealous grown, 
Caſt him in Bands; :but _ his-birth was: known) 
As ſoon unb und; but then- deſpair dat move;!! fP29g'C 
Deſpair of” - and deſpair:of: Lovei1 wii i 


Whicy 


- A Ponyard from his Robe OOTETNT © 


q Thy Pile of Honour this Right-hand ſhall build. 


3s; >" | a6 -_ Ts 6. OH] & : 4.46 4487 
OS #35" w4e< (2 s - C Wes 4.6 - - } nl 3 Co F "BI 
v4 L xe ps ISS 5 : S' 7 $ <7 = ly gs $5 ai * 
LE 20 TY 4 aA ets | : * 
L > FY >». ' eh 5 - % + 
% nr _—y 9.14 C 4 ates, 51 "= - rk; 
>: pt _— - bo 
; © 2#k bs ROK PRs: Vert! ou 37 oa 
0 Es aw R _ 
4 * # F: 
$ +2 4 5 
WW ; # 79 
g. - 
4 , h 
6 
. ay o 


And Fate with —_— 


And'to his Heart the Ao—— ſtrook. 
Scip., Behold, of furious Love the'dire: Event ! 
Yet Maſſmiſſa, wilt thou not repent 2 
Behold the Pledge you left, for ron —_— 
By Heavens high Juſtice to Pe 
K. Maſ. Was ever Man thus we = durſt livs? 
Yet will I not one tear to Nature give; 


Leſt Bankrupt-like I laviſh" what's not mine, 


Since all my ſtock:of ſorrow, Love, is thine. 
Scip. Remove the Princes Body from his ſight, 
Leſt too much grief ſhould to deſtraftion fright. 
Yet if thou'lt bring her forch, we will forget 
This' daring raſhneſs,” which is Pafſion's heat ; 
Thy Glory with freſh Laurels we'll advance,  : . | 
And with due praiſe thy valiant Aqts inhance: tort 3 
Why doſt thou weep ? 
K. Maſ. Becauſe I dare not yield: 
No, Sir, my Love I never can betray, | 
Though you have touch'd me-in the nobleſt way. 

Scip. Canſt thou both Promiſes and Threats refuſe > ' _ 

K. Maſ. Death, and what's worſe, you only bid me chuſe: 

Scip. Bring forth thy Love, and Life thou ſhalt enjoy. 

K. Maſ. Is that a Life > Your purpoſe act ; deſiroy':' 

Turn all your Javelins points 'saguinſ tis breaſt ; | 
But let it not of Love be difpoſieſt * $47 

Scip. Muſt I, who can Comal, thus vain! ſue2” 

K. Maſ. My ſtubborn Heart Death only'can ſubdue.” 

Scip. Then take that Death which you fo little dread. 

Enter Sophonisba. 

Soph. Stay, Tyrant, hold ; firſt thou ſhalt ſtrike me got ; 
Come on, with thy brave Sword rip up my Breaſt, 4 
And fix my panting Heart on thy proud Creſt ; 

There let it hang, thy Valours Tro G_ 
= all the on ring World let it be: Vas. 

at none but Fools the Conqueſt ma 
Wie all the Brave admire the > may dep _ \ 
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O Heavens! he duirſt: (what ſhall-Ifay. 2 : L 


What Words his Hearts fierze grandeur ca diſplay 2) 
In heat of Blood he'durſt a Woman ſlay! | | + 
Scip. When Ladies rail, a Souldier ſhould 'be mute :. 
As Helen did to Troy perdition bring, | 
Where E&re you come: your. Eyes: deffru@tion fling. 
When will your thirſty Charms with: Blood be cloy'd ? 
Two Kings you have like that fair Greek deſtroy'd; 
Spight of your Pride you ſhall to Rome be led; 
And there, for all your Witchcrafts, loſe your Head: 
Soph. On with thy threats, thy violent courſe purſue, 
Enjoy thy bloody wiſhes, Tyger, dog, — 
Barbarian, for in Reme'thon wert not born;. 
By ſuch a wretchher glories are not worn, | 
Unleſs when dreſt-up'to be Sacrific'd:-: 
To thee, the Moors and Goths are civiliz'd :: on. 
Gorge thy ſelf, Saturn, make my Fleſh thy Food, 
And laugh when thou art:drunk witha Queens Blood. 
K. Maſe All will be well;-fair: Excellence, retire ; 
Add not freſlr Fuel to'the dying Fire./'>c- + ; 
Soph.: To you, and Heavc1, my; Heart muſt ever bc 7 ; 
Conful, with thee I'am notangry now. - | 
Scip; "Obſerve, ungovern'd-Prince, with how much eaſe. 
This Royal Foe we, if. we-would, might ſeize;: 
Vet, .on your-promiſe that: the ſhall-not go 
Till we the Fate of War at. Zama know, 
We will permit her 4n'your Tent remain. 
But oh,” my-Friend;. break this-inglorious Chain : 
Contrive'fome means to keep your Faith with me; 
And ſet your Heart from that curſt:Charmer free. [Extt. 
; 'K/Maſ. O rigid Honour,” muſt we ſeparate then! 
Loſe all the ſweets of Life /to- purchaſe Pain! 
Mes. If ſhe ;wereUrad;; your Glory were-ſecure. 
K. Maſ.: But conld 1 then this wretched Life endure? 
Without her live 2-it's fatal: to refuſe, +9 
And Glory ruines:me if Love I chule. . 
What help, Menander. 2 1 
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| And paſt his-call; : Men walking. on the! Lands. / Rock b'y 


And Lond the Iſlands _— 
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Half famiſh'd, on a rt ſtands, --»1/1 + - > oh 
Viewiog with: watryEyes the diſtant ſtrantls,.-} |;/+ | | _ 


With Sighs he (wells the'Wind ; and; looking. i 
Mourns i ſad A or'to No fiarvid or drown' d. [Exeure 


-ACT-V, ;SOENE. L ab a1ol bak 
Hannibal” avd Seipios+ + oy - 4s 


Ha. Rt thou the Chic whom Men fa d Scipio call # 
Scip. Art thou the much more famous ans wy 
Han. Since by our partial ate it isordaind, | 50! 
That TI, who have ſuch:d Battels/gain'd, .-.:: 92690! 
That, torrent like;: 'which-from ſome On os! 
Ran from the Clondy:-Alps, to Remerproud ne 2 
Shou'd now/at laſt:for: Peace:inglorious ſuc; - i 
I thank the Gods that they have choſen _ Bj 'S 
To reap that -Honour' by-rhis. Interview:!: [1821 21507 k 
- Scip. In civil praiſe, and from 16! bravera Boe, 
True courage does 'a'ſenie of:: ſhows | 
Thy Words inſpire me? with ſuch, vaſt Ns 
*Twill ſcarce be:more toivanquiſh-thes in ; 
Han. "Twas much'the Gods <5, hg gave, 
That you'ftiould' /ialyywe-Afcich Haves" m1) 
Our Africk Arms __ Roma Blood his :ſp Wy * 434 
And Carthage has the Roma fory- felt 52.1 5) 
What fay'ſt thouz! Scipio; is/it:Peace or. Wat #' : | 
Th' Invaſion made Abe us We Jy repair: TEES 


We'll pi pive you Cicth, ne It: IH YO 19 7 page 


did ay.” 13b704S::£ 
vir Ttaly and Africk, cata 5 Mate FF 3 


un cop 


Thy boyling Ge 

But long experienc * pare mana of: War; o 7 > 5c (hee 
Makes me'at certain Peace prefer. -- | 

Graſp not at poor nn -3 = Rods + 

To > rag is yours, .to' Morrow: 1s the Gods... | 
|  Scip. That your late Landing upon-Lepris: Coaſt, 

Reſtor d thoſe hopes: which dronping: Carthage'loſt; 

All muſt confeſs; we-know you:are'that Man, 

Whoſe Glory to the utmoſt Zhule rang -- (1 

Born in a Winters Camp, in Battels bred, 

Whilſt -yet a Stripling-durſt-an Army head+-. FRY 

Whoſe very name could make the Romans mourn, 

And forc'd dead groansfrom very: hollow Urn : 

The boldeſt Senators began to droop 

Yet when ot fainted; 'Ialone iood © up, 
And facd Storm which threat = afar; 

Shot warmth, and roſe'upon *em like a. Star: 

To 4frith.came; /and-in/ few: months retriev'd-; 

All that your Arms for: man a nets. atchiey' "yh 

Peace I refuſe, unleſs; o__ | 
You give go t what was: outs, 3 So 

Since Sl the: ea ſagpor AQtions eye, I | 
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{It reſts at laſt we :ſhould-our Fox ne.try.; 

b Let-one victorious be, ithe o dig. : 

2 0 Han. Gods, that the glorious Hannibal ſhould: bow. 

ES. - To be refusd!It thallbeBatrchnow; : ji: livia at &2%” 

> = Forgetful Zero, couldit:thou-voure the: Son, Mb 9831009571 

Twice by whoſe force his Father, was oretheown > - TL 

Scipzo, thou '{ﬆ: too-late r thy Pride, 

And vainly: in:thy-Death;this fi de; 

On Fatius think, Rome's ſhield; her Guard from harms; 

Her Sword, Marctilus, : :brokeiti by:avy Arms :- 

Remember great £milins flainby meg"; 1: 

And then think lat. what ny" thy Forwne be, 

E're yet the day be dane; | |; - 264}; 

dk | Seas of G 'l tho'naighbouring Woods: 
onder Suns KK "1 Ni ME 5713 lis om 
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Arey Roflinds ts Mars dopant 4 | 


Rof. Thus dreſt, k,5 with this Warlike Weapon drawn, 
What hindrers but.ag Army Head on >. 
Oh cruel Nature, why didſt thou' diſgrace + 
So brave'a Spirit with a Female Face 2- 
- AT, wou'd, ;but; fure no; Woman-can; 


Toth re ey png pate By 
tr wit r tm 
Whoſe high ambition has great ; Ars defiant: 


Til out, and.chaſe, | if ZZannibal ſucceeds ; 
And if he falls, then, Reſalinda bleeds. 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Borilear,” 


Han... Both Wings are loſt, the C: 
Fierce Caius Lelias drives 'em gh thet 
The Gauls and the aig aig zaus qo their ground; 
Wi Gorn force his 7 ae, Tr afGil, 
ith fuch ſwrtt our Toops 
As Hurricanes toſs ſhowers,; and ſcatter Hail. 
'. Bom, Wild as our Elephants, a Ha raves, 
And tramples on thoſe Sn Sept 
Who ſcouring th the) Field: 1 his ſtroke, 
And fly like flocks ot Doves before. wy 
Mah. Your values old Tralian T nd faſt, 
Reſolv'd to fight your Battel to the laſt, 
The Conquering Conſul riding ore the Plain, 
ie Haſtati and Triarii this way comes, 
Wi Trampens ſounding; and with beat of Drums... 
- Haz. Auſpicious Fane, thou that didſt efreowhile: 
Favour our Cauſe, and on our Carthage pH : 
Proſper our Arms this bloody dreadf WIE 
And Heme ſhall the foundation. lay, 
Of fach a Ten ip eng oa | 
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Not worthy by uch Co VC 2 
'Tis time we to'the Canſul thatild'repair,”! +» 
Rejoyn our Fore and conclude the War. 3 
tH 3# 345 177 '$% s - "9 
SCENE of Hannibal: aud? 'Sci rhtiug," the Conſal 
ground : moon era "ond # at Hike. i His 
32 nc <5 4 oth # 


Scip. Gods, whiat prodigious" V 'alour' have 
And Lis rewards are' "wortliy-to & preſent !”' you *.. : 
O Maſiniſſa! _ : 
With what impettibus (wifencls" Evintihi Wheel” w 
Turn'd with thy ſtroaks' how did'the valiant TY 

Lel. As when ſome diftantl:rer hews an Oak, © 
We ſee his Arm rais'd for a ſecond ſtroak, 
Ere the firſt-blow's report'ean'feach' our Ear; 
So flaggd our ſenſe; nor could it reach him there. _ - 

Scip. The -1ralin Troops ſhrunk from his Rahul fire, | 
But Hannibal himſelf did: ſt forties: PG 
All Lion like, - ©7197 1 YR ED 
Whom a bold ind of Lhintfinen havieg fur: ODE = 


And dard tor he rowlshisE evaronnd, 

Laſhing his ſides, and tearing' up the- 

With trouble Soi ry uriequal Skirm 

_ Majeſtick ſtalks, and: tin ns 
So from _— te'py 
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"Mer er Brad Fre Ig uy "a ths... wi rs 
Ry. Heaven hou hatbehy:#e fi FFT 


Bold with my overt 
And ſhake —_— | 
O, Hannibl "dA: 
This Heart, this _ 
Pride and n a aprtat 
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From me, 
| Bave ſhould 26 91.96 2H. 
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Han. Carthage is.loſt;, ark iihal  rethrow 
What is there left that we axyiats out. own ? gi 
The bleeding World, Rome does by Conqueſt cli, 
And ſwells the prize with our revolted fame : 

Yet ſpight of Fate our length of Earth we have ; 
Thus vanquiſh'd, -Glory ſhrowd thee in a- Grave. 
Bom. Hold, General; the Gods your Death forbid; 
Vengeance is "due; firſt ler falſe Zlamo bleed, 
Who cut the Wings of -Conqueſt till ſhe fell. * 
Mah. By me he ſhall be headlong ſent to Hell; 
Where Fiends for-Treafon kindle double Fire: 
Then let the famous Hannibal 'e 
Rof. Sure I: the name of ZZavzibal did hear ; ; IT 
 Maherbal, tell me, is the General there> | _ | 
Mah. Approach; | my Lord; view well this woutiged fr: - 
- Sure in your 'Capuan Miſtreſs | have ſeen * * 
The fame Majeſtick Air, and charming meen. | 
Han, Ha! thou haſt rowsd a thought that wracks me Ty 
Than all the loſſes T in Battel bore. 
Either I dream, . or in this cloſing Eye * hes. 
My dazled ſenſes Reſalinda-ſpie. - : 
Roſ. Where do th'ambitious reſt? - O Hannibal! © © 
Han. What art, that doſt upon the wretched call > 
Roſ. One that's more wretched, and more raſh than thou, . 
That would tq Fate; and notto Scipio bow. h 
Diſguis'd, and dying Roſalinga fee, 
Who mourn's in Death thy loſs of 'Vieeory: 
That laſt diſgrace. 
Han. Dire Goddeſs of vvar, 
Too true 1 find all thy preſages are: 
The Gods have given a double overthrow ; 
Wou'd I had bravely periſh'd by my Foe: | 
Stretch'd in: the Field, this loſs 1 had not known, 
Nor ſhould my tortur'd Soul thy ruin moan. og 
Rof. Is it fo hard our wiſhes to obtain ; + 
Sad Hearts with — loſe Love's burning pain. 
Han. O dying fair, look up, revive a while ;. 
With one ſhort joy eternal care þeguile : 


The ED mall, Death 
But ſhall I ſtay behind, i oa ld> 
Hax. Live, and Tll raiſe that Honour from the Dead. 
. Ref. Renown runs on-like:Time,- but ne're turns back. 
Han. Then we that fwift Renown will overtake: 
We'll haſte where Glory baits, \t0/ Every hold, 
And mount new Fame till we: \ the old. | 
 Rof. Dear Zlawnibal, alas! I with T cou'd : 
But 'twill not be; "Life renbling takes the Flood, 6 
Till welk-nigh ſwallowed in- Waves of Blood. 
The Roman Glory ſhines-too fatal bright; 
And with it's hog laſture dims my ſight: 
Cults adieu : my Body take, | 
CHAſes 200, Cen I $6565) it for your- ake; $ 
Preſent that Inow can make. - 
[ Dies, 


_ _.. £{an. For ever gone ; all her fweet ſtock of brea th 
Spent in one Sigh ; the "riot of rich Death. 


Now by my Arms the Gods:too partial are, 
Or elſe they envy'd my y full trade of War: 
Which cou'd fo. vaſt a ſtate of Beauty buy, 
As far ſurpasd the Mannors of their Sky. 
Dead Roſalinda 
Bom. Raiſe you from the Ground, 
_— as Rn ar Pe aooyoom 5 
is that heat a ty ne, - 
Which againſt Nature's Lets your Trooptled on? 
Mah. Think you for nought the Gods'ſuch Valour gaye > 
You fhould prop Thrones, and falling Kingdoms fave. 
- Buried: in thought, and deaf to! Honour's call, 
Your Soul beneath.her hty! pitch- does fall, 
Han. Maherhal, nq Ba, an iſh'd. thou ſhalt be; 
We dare be brave.in Y 25 = of Deſtiny. ;, 
Though rob'd of all_the:Riches Loye could give, 
And ſtript of Glory too, yet: we will live': 
Courage is form'd of..the: Ethe nal-mold, : : -; 
And round it bands of. Adumant arg roll de; 


"OY"  ATRELS 


'To «dls ſtill lian gh hey Bl Breaſt-ſuch Firi BY + 
I could the Summons meet. f Hell bane: 
-Con'd, like the great Eterpal Mover, ſway- 
The World in Arms, and teach'it to obey. "Trrit lint 
\ "Twas noble 25" that lately changd my form, ; 
But I am ruffled now into a ſtorm; | | X 
Bom. Your Miſtreſs Body hencewe will convey; WT +3 
And in ſome hallowed Vaule her Relicks + | £2 ph. 
Mah. Like Pilgrims, -once-/a+year:we'll _— 89, 
And on her Urn ſad /Y ew with Cypreſs throw 
And all our ſtock:of Tears and Sigfis befliow.-/: 1115/7 52 $7 
Han. For ever, brighteft of 'therkind, farewel, 1 IN 
Who wert too worthy ; therefore carly fell. N | | 
As the the young Phanix does in ſacred Myrrhe EY 
His Fathers Duſt to the. Suns Temple bear, - 7 £8 
So in Fames Houſes ſhalt thou Honourd be, | bet 
| Andevery God ſhall have a grain of thee. - 
ue | Mah. Since Glory with her haſt breath ſhe profel, 
May wiſh d Dominion widen-all your. Breaſt.” by 
'Z7an, Haſte, haſte, Maherbal, and freſh Levies make ; 'S S: "= 


Honour that did but now calm Slumbers take, 
Shall like the Ocean in a Tempeſt wake:  - BR | 0 
We'll paſs new A/pes,, new: Conſuls overthrow, | « 
To Rome with far more dreadful Armies go ; _""_ 
Forcing the Appian and Emilian way, : 7 
To the Suburra we'll purſue. the Fray ; YN 
Nor ſtop till Roſalinda's Statue crown'd,. | _— 
Sits in the Capitol-with Gods Enthron'd. | [Excunt, 


Scipio, X. Mafliniſh, Lelius, &c, 


Scip. I grieve, -brave Prince, 'fo often to deny; WW 
She muſt a Captive be, or ſhe muſt die. | 3 
K. Maſe I know the: muſt, -if. you will-haye it fo; : 4 
Bat Pardon may: be granted fo. a Foe: - 
O ſpare her then; as-you-would.be IT 3 
At your laſt hour, when you prepare for. Tha | | 4 
Scip. Learn to ask 5. toſs you! ſhall not want:-- 2 


CL 


Like one, who in a by U ning Feve 


pee ago W 


By all that : une belom, ery ctr IR 
Hy not at lait my t Courage x. 
Break not the Heart, whichyou have foſtred vp. 
Oh Sophonisha ! —— Give: her to my Prayers, 

To theſe faſt-riſing ſighs, and falling tears: 
No other Crown 7 She as Valour's'due, 
Far all that I have done; or all chat 1 ſhall do. 
Lo, at your Knees, behold a Monarch fall ; 
. Yer more, . your Friend, and then I have faid all. 
, "% 4g Let,not your Paſſion Royalty degrade ; 
> » Riſe, valiant Prince, ve thought of what you faid. 
: bo as your Friend my temper cannot keep, 
- * Mourn your Misfortunes, and like' you can weep: 
rſe Roman T , and wiſh you-were 
For ever. joyn'd with that unhappy Fair. * 
K. Maſ. Oh you have bleſt me! 
= Sp. Maſtnifa, ſtay; 
% You only ©: whar Friendſhip bid me fay : 
- Bat as Rome's Conſul, and the Lord of Power, 
I now command you 'never ſee her more, 
Unleſs the view to her 'may fatal be ; 
This is my laſt immutable Decree. 
K. Maf. Is your feignd'pity come to this? your tears 
Falſer than thoſe whick Egypr's Monſter wears ? 
nick Rome! Baifnrons are alk thy: Laws; 
bare T for this, .1n thy accurſed Cauſe, 
wages Life, by laviſhing her precious food, 
"ot loſt, emptied”my deareſt Blood, 
Fore! till I Rampiers madeof Douica round ; 
So mark'$+withy Fate, | that'T 
Yetr raisd thy —__ 


| _ eip ip. 5 resdes ſeer 
['ve doke, ord, and will 
The Queen alle ery a 
She muſt a \ Vidim for the: 
How am I now?- * He non ht 
Scip, For Sophonisba's1oÞs," © '-* * EG OS. oa 
Your Arms Numidia's Empire ſhall cone” TEN . - i ES” 
For your late Gallantry at Zama ſhown, © EO " 
Kind Rome preſents you an Tmperial Crown, a Leal Ogg Co 
Salutes you King. Now all your griefs defies +4 IN oY 
Thus we embrace thee as our brave Allie. * ©: gee ” 
Give your grief truce': thus prais'd, "and thus' edorrtd, > b 
. Let all the Beauties of the Earth be ſcorn'd.”  [Exir. oY 
K. Maſ. Scorn'd be your Glory" more, and Roman a + on 
While I in Winding- ſheets embrace my Bride. > 
For 'tis decreed: that. we muſt never part, 
We'll be one Spirit, as we're now one Heat J Tu, 
Traverſe the glittering Chambers of the SKY... L 
Born in.a\ Cloud; in view of Fate' Piltie;” op . 
And preſs her Soul, while'Gods ſtand wiſhing by 
Men. My Lord, "if you' would hear. 
RK. Maf What canſt thou fay? 
Men. Reaſon's a Rebel when high Paſſions wy 
K. Maſ. And fuch arr thou; yet ſpeak, what ſhall F-008- n. 
Inſtruct me'to be greatly falſe, or Irue... : 
Men. The Queen muſt'die. i 
K. Maſ. Ha! muſt> no more. | 
Men. She to the Gods is given, or Roman bikes: 
*#* _ K. Maſ. Neither; the ſhall not die ; nor ſhall ſhe live 
The Romans Slave ; I'll give her'a Reprieve. 
Mex. But how 2 
K. Maſ. Why thus: PII kill my felf, kill thee, | 
Rome, Carthage, all the World; and then ſhe ſhall live free. 
Men, Glory or wr kn ordain'd you loſe. 
K. Maſ. O Rome! 'O Sven! both "OO my. Foes: 
Was ever Heart thus miſerably torn» 
Y Vere ever woes like 'mine Þ Slate thy 
From the Contagion of my tro! ike * 
As "__ as night the | 
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' "The Gods but take the Beipvg which they gave. 
= * Menander, haſte, two Bowls with poyſon fill ; 
- And, when Icall, like Fate, come forth, and Kill. 
_ Men. 'Tisadread deed.to which you urge my Hand. 
*  . K, Maſ. It's glorious too: diſpute not my command; 
. Men. Vi nog pefume:to fathom your deep4hought; 
But ſtraight your Will ſhall by your Slave be wrought. 
" K. Maf. Love and Ambition have theirutmoſt done; 
*Twas Love allur'd,: Ambition led me on. | 
Sag Like-a raſh Boy, who a ſteep Mountain elimbs, 
. +8 Big with brave thoughts of. reaching Heaven betimes,. 
- * | And puffs and blows, and mighty pains he takes, 
Phes all his ſtrength, and much ado: he makes;. 
But having reach'd the top, he views aloof 
_ The fancied: Heaven, and all the painted roof.. 
So did Ambition draw me with a wile, | | 
And fleeting Love my towring hopes beguile. -/ [Exit, | 
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Enter Sophonisba. | 


queſt Crown'd ;. 
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1 What coul'ft-thou & jt ns Cods ai then attone? 
'Abhorr'd, thou muſbito angry Rowe repair, 
And all the cruelties of _— bear... 

No, Sephonisha; think what thou haſt been, 
The Miſtreſs of two Monarchs, twice a Queen: 
If thou muſt fall, bravely-reſign thy Breath, 
And be above the Romans in thy Death: 


Key King Maſſiniſh. 


Oh, my lov'd Lord!-are you then-come at laſt >: * * 
Are you alive 2 and do I hold you faſt > 
K. rl Beſt of thy Sex, and-dearer. than-my Life; 
The tairet Miſtreſs, and' the gentleſt Wife! 
So great and Glori ous, Emperours envy thee; 
And art fo good, that the'Gods envy Ine. 
They ſent thee here, but as an Angel-ſcout, 
With a ſhort lightning view, to and oult - 
TForments of Hell, and Racks of deſtiny / 
Thou muſt, oh that T live to ſpegk it ! die.- + 
Soph. Bleſt found! we ſhall not then-to Rome be led; 
But ſolemn Triumps have in honours Bed. 
This laſt: Alarm my drooping Spirits: chears, 
As when the Warriour his loy'd [Trumpet hears, 


And boyls, and fluſhes in his kindling Face, 

And much he longs to ſtrive in Glories Race. - 

Speak Death again, my Guard and ſure Defence ; 

It bears a mighty ſound, and mighty ſenſe. 

-  K. Maſe O keep thee there, now while thy Virtues glow; 
And dart Divinity, Fll give the blow. 

Come forth, Menander, with thoſe fatal Bowls, 4 
Whoſe Juice, though-it the Body's force Controls, 

Revives the Mind, and ſlakes the thirſt of Souls; 


Enter Menander, with two Bowls. 
Give me the Draught. 


His Martial-Blood begins to- warm apace, 4 


ay any A he ſelf, by all th Powers above, 
No Angels El -s Soul ll more. 
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Soph. What means my Royal-Love?- : 


bo 


; when I think upon thy Death. 
- Soph; Thou beſt of Men, whoſe Fame where-e're. it lee 
_ *Shal þ Home up bleeding Hearts:and weeping Eyes, 
Be not your Soul. tremble: for me ; for-1 


n fear no Torment, but to ſee you die. - 
* 'K. Maf. Then cheerfully let's go; here's to my Love, : 
TO to our meeting with the bleſt above. Drinks. 
- $80 Re Give me the Bowl, mark if my Hand does ſhake, 
freſh ſpringing Blood my Cheeks forſake. 
| Voduupeed to my Lips the Draught 1 lift, 
 ?Tisto-my Lord, this is his Nuptial Gift. [Drinks. 
K. Maſ. Menander, faithful Confident farewell, 7 
_ Haſte, and our ſtory to the Conful tell. 
-On'thy Allegiance go without reply, , 
Thou ſhould & rejoyce to ſee me bravely die. - [Ex.Men. - 
- How fares my only Love? My firſt, laſt Dear? ; 
'* The ſweets of thouſand Springs arc blowing here, 
All in thy ſighs! 
Soph. Ah, give your kindneſs o're, 
Or we ſhall ro and feel the Roman Power. | 
Methought Death touch'd'me with a chilling pain ; 
But your warm Kiſſes ſhot through every Vein 6 
A kinder heat, and kindled Life again. 
K, Maſ. Thus let us launch into Eternity : 
Sink in Death's bottomleſs and boundleſs Sea - 
Like-drowning Friends, link'd in Embraces faſt, 
Our Arms, Love's Nets, about each other. caſt. 
Lf *, Soph. VVhat could long Lite, or Empire, give like this > 
: K. Maſ. Thy Love is Empire, and eternal bliſs. 
- Soph. I go, where ſhall we meet ? [ Dies. 
be IC Maſ. The Gods can tell. _ F 
_ Heaven $ Peace, and golden ſlumbers with thee dwell,  [Dies. - 


Here Scighp, hay and-Menagder.// | 
i | or FR, || 


SEO, 
FT ee 


| = chow moſt gnnch | Son Ih are ded, 
# War's apa oh *9io ſhall: no longer tread: M1 
.. . With Carth well inſtantly c« LOS. 
7 Which, hadfl thor thou liv'd, our Arms might have LY " whe >. INE 
To Rome our Drooping-Eagles then ſhall teer,. 4 ES 1 | 
Where after tireſome honours, welll repair © ge 
- To ſome ſmall Village, Lelius, thou and T6. I MY 


ts: ; 


And ſtudy not to live, but how to die. ' "Y = 4 0 7; P IF 


+ PROLOGUE the Pnverſey of OXFORD. 
ma Written by J. Dryden, Eſquire. ; 


HESPIS, rhe firſt Profeſſour of our Art, © Fg 
; s % At Country , th fo Preffocr of a Cart: I _— 
en. To prove this 244 if Latin be no treſpaſs | ik 
Diciur & Plauſtris, vexiſle Poemata Tueſpis, | | 2 
But Kichylus; ſays Horace, in ſome Page, {4 b-. 
"Was the firſt Mountebank. &re rrod the Stage : 
Ter Athens zever knew your learned Sport 
Of toſſmg Poets in a Tennis-Court : 
* But *t448 the Talent of our Engliſh Nation, | | f 
© "Still to be plotting ſome New Reformation; 
And ſome years bence, if Anarchy 
WB Jack Þ resbyter will here ere his Throne? 
Piihow « Tib wit Preaching once a Day; 
= every Prayer be lon nga i Play: | 
IX 2 Heathen s ſhall-go to Por, 
For abeliving of 4 "Popiſh Plot ; 
Mor ſhould we want the Sentence to depart, 
KEY Even #n our fijh Originaly*a Cart. 
Ons Dun, Scotus, muſs, t hb learnd, go down;  * 
ws. i As: chief Supporters of the Tripple-Crown : | 
« And Ariſtotle, for deftruion ripe, 3 
Some ſay be calPd the Soul an Organ-Pipe ; 
1 Which by ſome little help of Derivation, 
* Shall thence calÞd « of Inſpiration. 
| mens fate Ns the 
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